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Summary: Azula spends her next two years inside the orphanage after being declared mentally stable by the institution but then was soon adopted by Noriko. How would things go once Azula finds out the truth?





	1. Chapter 1

**Because no matter how hard she tried to kill herself several times, life still always seemed to seep back in.**

Azula plastered a weak smile on her face, someone was finally taking her away from the orphanage. She slowly got out of her bed and scanned her eyes inside the room. The blood stains were still there, the memories when she had breakdowns, times when she just wanted to die were still fresh as ever. She closed her eyes shut tightly, bit her lip, and let a tear slip from the corner of her eye. She quickly reached for the door knob and took one last stroll inside the orphanage, where she's spent almost two years after being declared mentally stable by the institution.

Her recovery was quick and but the relapses still keep coming back. Although she tried so hard to brush it off, unlike before, it became very hard for her to control herself nowadays. By this time, she was already at the age of seventeen, and she's been missing out a lot on what's outside the old and ragged orphanage.

Then she passed by the open space, nothing much has changed. The kids were still playing, mostly on the grass then some on the pavements while the facilitators kept an eye on them under the shed. After that, she walked through the empty halls. Two years she had spent sweeping floors, scrubbing bathrooms tiles, changing sheets, washing clothes and looking after the kids at the orphanage who were a lot more younger than she was. Those things were the very most unlikely things that Azula would do, but she knew that she had to. She was strongly hesitant at first, but she decided to do it to divert herself away from all the hallucinations, from all the things that kept bugging her. Maybe because she wanted to change, but still, it wasn't that easy if her terrible past kept haunting the young orphan in her sleep.

It wasn't Zuko's intention to put her all through that. Though he didn't completely want it to happen, it was the court's decision, and the Fire Lord doesn't have an authority over that. He apologized to her before she was sent away but she shrugged it off because she was so mad at him for letting it happen.

_"So you're just throwing me away like this?!"_

_"No... Azula I-"_

_"You ruined my life already Zuko! I can't believe that you're making things even more miserable for me!" She yelled to the point where tears were already streaming down from her face. She tried to refrain herself but it only made things worse. At that moment it was already hard for her to breathe, and so she turned herself away from Zuko._

_Zuko felt so guilty about her situation, but he knew it was too late and that he couldn't do anything. He hugged her tight. "I promise I'll get you back after I work things out."_

_She pushed him away. "No! Don't you dare touch me! You simply don't care! No one did! You should've just killed me off, that's how it's supposed to be! But I guess you always wanted to see me suffer...!"_

_"I wanted to protect you! From all the threats you're receiving... From all the hate! It's the best thing I could do... Azula, from now on, I'm giving you a chance to start over. You'll have new family, a new identity. If it's good for you, never come back. Forget who I am, forget your past, but I love you and I want what's best for you... Please understand that..."_

But Zuko wouldn't know everything that's been happening to her inside that orphanage.

And then she landed her foot in front of the storage room where she locked herself up two weeks from when she was admitted inside the orphanage. The hallucinations were still haunting her then.

Azula wanted to die, she really did. Then a day after her attempt in the storage room, she planned to jump out of the rooftop. But then after a few while, she slowly climbed off the railing and let the tears fall down because she knew that she couldn't.

She was afraid, too afraid to die out even when things get rough for her to handle. Azula went from heartless and feared upon to suicidal, fragile and pitied down on.

Many instances she had tried to kill herself, even way back in the mental institution. She had cuts that bled eventually, she tried to overdose herself with pills and she tried to drown herself. But somehow, after all that, life still seemed to seep back in. So she learned to accept it and live with it.

From this day and on, she feels a slight tinge of hope. She not going to take things for granted anymore. She wished that from this moment and forward, she would experience to have at least one person who would always care and truly look out for her. A loving mother and a loving father who would treat her the way it's supposed to.

So she packed her things and groomed herself minutes before the departure. She could finally tie her hair up perfectly with ease. She also wore the best outfit that she could, which is a decent white blouse and a long navy blue skirt. Then she slipped onto her casual footwear and proceeded to head out of her room.

The place really looked the same as ever, but the scenery outside the four walls that once held her made the orphan accumulate a feeling that she hadn't felt in years. Freedom.

"Hello, Miss Noriko." Azula greeted her foster mother.

She still did doubt herself. "Why did you choose me? Didn't they tell you who I was? I've killed people... I'm still crazy... I might even hurt you..." Those questions she wanted to ask behind that warm smile of hers. Although she didn't have the courage to do so, she promised herself not to mess things up once more.


	2. Chapter 2

"So uh, you have a daughter... Then why did you still adopt me anyway?"

"It's just... Things have been getting quite busy for us to handle... Starting next week, I need to go back to work in the theatre with my husband. Someone has to look out for Kiyi, and she also clearly needs a sister to look up to. But don't take it hard, I'll send you to school to finish your studies. We will help you the best way we can."

Azula somehow felt very wrong. She suddenly felt discouraged with the way Noriko explained her everything. Are they just going to use her like everyone else did? Like a hired babysitter for Kiyi? She thought that she should've just stayed inside the orphanage, that maybe it was better for her own being to be there.

She simply smiled at her foster mother after that and glanced outside the window of a fast moving train to the small village of Hira'a. What else she could possibly do? For the moment, she doesn't have a certain idea on what her future could be within the palms of her new family. So she just sternly faced it without hesitations this time, shrugging the uncomfortable feeling wrecking her nerves. Either way, Noriko seems nice, it did remind her of someone.

"Dear? Sue, we almost have to go. The train's gonna stop on the next station after a few seconds." Noriko shook Azula gently to wake her up.

"Oh, uh..."

"It's okay, you must be very tired. I'll carry your things."

"No, Miss Noriko. I can handle them."

_"We have now arrived in Hira'a. To all the passengers who are destined to go here, you may now exit the public transport in three minutes." The captain announced._

Azula took a short time to fix herself from the two hour sleep. She brushed her hair briefly then she tied up her shoe laces. Right before Azula stood up to grab her luggages, Noriko was already carrying them on her shoulders and on her back. The young lady let out a small, defeated sigh.

"Let's go." Noriko spoke and walked out of the train, Azula followed behind and scratched her head.

"Um... Thank you, Miss Noriko."

They strolled through the peaceful streets of Hira'a. Azula felt the same way, twas indeed peacful. The houses looked all the same. They we're small and simple, mountains to be seen just within the vicinity. A few more steps, they already have arrived in front of the humble house of Noren and Noriko.

A young girl alongside her father stood on the doorway. The child ran to hug her mother whilst the father walked to help Noriko with the luggages followed by a kiss on the cheek.

"Come, it's getting dark out here. Noren and Kiyi prepared a dinner for us all."

Azula admired them... Simply by just the way they were, telling random stories of how each of their respective days went while having a meal. It wasn't overly grand, like she used to have a few years back. But it seemed a lot more decent than what they mostly would serve in the institution and in the orphanage.

And that night went by fast.

"Lucky for you, we have a spare room in here. It's pretty small but I did my best to modify things up for one week. So I guess that maybe your favorite color is blue?" Noren spoke as he opened up the door and turned on the lights.

Even if it wasn't spacious as she would've preferred, she actually liked it. It was totally a new environment, not as big as she had in the palace, not bland as it was in the institution, and it wasn't empty like the one she had in the orphanage. There were lots of things to see and to look at. The wooden walls were painted blue like clear skies on a day. Her room had white furnitures; the door, bed, cabins, table and a chair. The windows showed the mountains nearby whilst a cool night breeze seeps into her room.

Azula softly chuckled as she slowly entered the room after eyeing everything inside it. "Maybe..."

He proceeded to place down the luggages down to the side of the bed. "I'll take it as a yes then. We can fix your things tomorrow, you probably need some rest by now. Sleep well..."

"Thanks, Noren... You too."

"Just call us if you need something, our room is just right beside yours." He said as he was about to exit the room.

This day went pretty smoothly for Azula, she strongly hoped that same goes with the following days to come. With that, she slipped onto her sleepwear and lay down on her bed after turning off the lights.

_"My own mother thought I was a monster..."_

_"You miscalculated. I love Zuko more than I fear you."_

_"What is wrong with that child?"_

_She suddenly heard a mirror shattering into pieces. Out of fear, she backed out into the shadows and stumbled onto her own younger self who stood in front of the broken glass. She was on the day of her coronation. It was only now that she then realized how horrifying everything used to always be._

_And so she ran away from it, only to see herself tied up in chains on the floor, spitting out fire, screaming._

_"You were lucky to be born, and she was born to be lucky."_

_No. She wasn't. It was all a facade. This is what she is now. They've completely switched places._

_"I just want you to know that I will always love you."_

Azula forced herself to wake up. she just did. She was used to it, from everything since she've gone insane. All the hallucinations, visions and nightmares. She didn't want that to turn into one, so she got herself out of it.

She just stared at the ceiling the entire time in the middle of night, until someone knocked at her door. That surprised her. Why would anyone this late go and knock at her door?

Azula sat up on her bed and waited for that person to open it by itself. Meanwhile, she rubbed her eyes and yawned. That person soon turned out to be Kiyi.

"I can't sleep... Mom and Dad don't have any space left on their bed."

"Had nightmares too?"

The child, who apparently stood beside the door, nodded quietly.

"It's okay, you can sleep with me."

Azula bit her lip and let herself shed a tear. She managed to keep quiet so that she wouldn't have to wake Kiyi up. She looked at the child and remembered when she was at the same age. No matter how scared she was in the middle of the night, she had nowhere else to go.

She never had any person by her side, like little Zuzu had mother. He had uncle when all went down for him, but when it was her turn, she had no one but herself. She was trained to be strong and independent. Though in the end, she was just a kid. She needs someone like anybody else did, but no one came, never once in her life.

This was all too much for her first day. So she wept for a reasonable amount of time, but soon found herself comfortable with Kiyi, with everything that's been happening to her currently. She felt that maybe for once, she was on the right track. With that, she called it a night. Azula was finally at peace.


End file.
